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Summer Girl Wears Fur

01! find wvourself In

City on a hot day,

cury stands nat

shade,
Lgnt on the pavements 1s almost un-
endurahle There Is no shade, no
breath of alr, no surcense of August
The very policeman on the corner,
he of the cordial alr and command-
fng hand, is a= wilted as the gor-
anium In n tomato can on a tene-
ment's fire escape,

New York
The mer-
ninety Iin the

You find your linen clothes wun-
endurably warm. For once you wish
that you were Isadora Duncan's

prother—name forgot If ever known
—and could go about In a Nowing
oga and sandals,. TYou wonder if
there I8 one more garment which you
could shed without being arrested and
put In prison—and then New York's

She Looks Preclsely As If She Were

North Pole All Over Agaln.

The glire of the sun- |

And Raises the Question As To Whether
She Has Sense Enough To Vote.

Incrou what Is known In melodrama | trlumphal processlon of this class of
{88 her buzzum. Drawn closely about|fashlion and mould of form, “some-
her neck so as completely to envelop | times I wonder If women have senses
her chin is s hoa of white fox fur, enough to have the vote after all,"”
upon her head (s a brond white felt and it's a doubt that must occasional-

|hut; her feet aro encased {n high boots ly assall even Dr. Anna Howard Shaw
of black patent leather. BShe looks herself

precisely as if she were on her way The fur of this summer really sur-
to discover the North Pols all over|passes in foolishness the fads of other
again, or as if she were representing years. It is concelvable that at re-
Russin in a ballet of all nationa. sorts In Canada, Malne, and other
Undoubtedly, she i1s sustained by a|northern points there may ba even-
high sense of her own smartness for Ings cool enough to render n fur boa
though her face s of a lobsterish | ot uncemfortable, but on the city
crlmson color sha smiles and smiles strects, under a noonday sun, with the
and 1:{ R vietim stiil. very asphalt quivering beneath the
She's what you might call an 11lus- feet, fur around the neck shaould
!ralilﬂg of ltl’:o foollshness of fashlon|pbn an indictable offense bscause of
carried to the nth degree. She's the
Pl i el L tho suffering It causes Innocent ob-

servers.

ter wore pumps and thin sllk stock- The “fox" boa 1= made of many
e~ things beslde fox; indeed It is snld
’ oo

that Master Reynard enters into fow
of thoss seen. Alas for the white
eats, the white rabblts, the wooley
white dogs that have been sacrificed
|tn make A feminine hollday. No one
can guess what the bons which sell
for $1.50 are fashloned from, though
there !s a qualnt family resembinnce
between them and the sheep that
coms In Noah's Arks that carrles con-
victlion with It

Fur, If the fashlon authorities ars
to be belleved, Is for a spaco to be
with us both winter and summer,
This winter our throats are to be
snuggled in fur collars to such a ds-
gree that it will not make any dif-
ference whether we have a chin or
not. It Is admitted by throat spe-
ciallsts that closely wrapping the neok
induces tonsllitls and other flls, but
what 18 that compared to the ulti-
matum of the fashlon authorities that
chins must be wrapped and collars
be abnormally high.

"Sometimes,"” sald the practleal girl
discussing furs and other frills, *“I
despise my sex. The members of [t
have no more gumption than a kitten
chaslng a tin mouse. We are always
going to rebel againat the mandates of
some Imaginative Parisian couturlere
but we never do."

“But there are a lot of sensibla

listeners.

“Me,"” Bald the practical girl, "me.
Why I've just arranged to sell my last
winter's evening coat to an old clothes
man to get the money to buy a fox
boa for myaelf. You know they are
becoming,” she added apologetically.

On Her Way To Discover The

New Occ;p ations

keeping house for a husband or car-
ing for her children. It's a far cry
it must be admitted, from that ante-
bellum peried, when the only work
ladies could do with self-reapect was
teaching school or keeping boarders.

The most recent addition to fem-
inine pursults s that of *eity moth-

IGHING wearily the plump lady
sank into a ehalr. *“I have lost
Aftesn pounds this week,” she
eald. At which the thin lady

cried, Irritably, “why couldn’'t I have

The Price of Growing Thin &.E5x

elaborate baskots.

“Give you my word It has cost me
more to live, I have mpent more on
things to eat since I have been losing

women llke you,"” protested one of her |

er” It originated In Los Angeles,
Californin. Indeed, Los Angeles Is
posaibly tha only munlicipality at this

\ c-;‘n'z
To Her Office Come All Troubled
Mothers.
time with & matarnal parent. How-

for a dozen, for to her office are ex-
pactad to come all troubled mothers
and all Ignorant and erring girls who
need advice or proteetion,

The bureau Is to be strletly con-
fidential and is intended to keep of-
fendera from having to face the mor-

bidly curlous crowds which throng
Criminal Court rooms; it s to give
soclal service ald toe the morally
affilcted In fact,

| Mrs. Aletha Gllbert, who Is thils
|first clty mother, was elocted to the
position by the City Councll of Los

tAngeles, and with the approval of the

have a board of women advisers
is. doubtful If she will
elther particularly easy nor particu-
larly happy. However, giving advice
Is the best thing thet women do so
thae "elty mother" may grow Into a
real profession.

Another Industry for women just
developing through the amblition and

It
find her 1ot

ever, that one Ils probably busy enough |

Chiet of Follce, and though she Is to|

flesh than it 4ld the whole time I was
gotting fat. It is cheap to get fal,
cabbage and potatoea will do that for
you at elght cents the meal; but to
grow thin requires more money than

found it," but was snubbed into silence
with a single glance,

“I am pursulng,” went on the plump
lady with something closely resembling
& groan, “a new method of redue-
tlon—.*"

“Btarving yourself of course,” in-
terrupted the thin lady, “there's no
other way of losing flesh "

The plump lady regarded her with
A malsvolent eye. “That is Just what
I am NOT doing,” sald she In cap-
itals. “I am llving on the fat of the
land, It's a new mesthod as I sald he-
fore, and it allows you to eat and Erow
thin. 1 heard about it from Marle.
Marle lost sixty pounds In two months,
|She's a sylph now, and so proud that
{It's awful to be with her. I had tried
|all the other methods—all the ones
that recommend a breakfast consist-
ing of a tablespoonful of lemon julce
and o glass of iced water, and a lunch-
eon of five prunes and & graham
eracker, and so when I heard of this
one that permitted eatlng I was ovar-
joyed. I bought the book at once.

“It does permit eating. It glves a
|number of monus which enumerate the

|viands patlents are permitted. Theso

|Include squabs, lobster newberg, Blte "

swectbreads In wvarious ways, par-

tridges, French artichokes, endive, I can possibly afford.”

mushrooms, Alligater pears, Ham- “And you don't feel hungry; you

bourg grapes—all the things In fact |are really
which you see In fancy grocer's win- ‘nat'.'"
dows, put up In Ltiasue paper andilmuly.

allowed all you want to
asked the thin woman susple-

sive Process To Reduce—
Become Fat

The plump lady quailed undsr her
glance. "Almost,” she answered brisf-
Iy to the latter question, and then her
Baze grew animated as it rested on a
small red object on & nearby table,

“Why it's a tomato,” sald she fond-
ly, *I'm allowed tomatoes. Would you

mind if I just took one bite—," and
without waiting for permission she fell
upon that tomato and swallowed it
alive,

“And then she says that she doesn't
go hungry,” sneered the thin woman
to her nelghbor in a sibilant whisper,
The Nasturtium

Is Queen Now
NE short row of nasturtiums in
thae garden at this time 18 worth
all of the other flowers put to-
gether, they are so lovely In the din-
Ing room. Put a handful of them
In & wide-mouthed grean glass vase
and you have a decoration that Is as
charming as any expensive bouquet
of orchids could be,
Black and White
Fad Continues
VERYTHING may be had for the
| black and white room from the
tiniest candle shade to the most
eéxquisite wall paper. The shops are
tull of black and white pottery, wicker
and cretonne. And the fad for these
things will probably contlnue so long
as the war demands Its victims and
humanity mourns

YOUNG
HOUJEREEPER.
JAYS

THAT it s a
pleasant change |
from gilded and
sllvered radlators
to whita ones —
steam and hol wa-
ter radlators she
means of course—
end so she always
paints those In
her bath rooms and bed rooms white.
Two coats of white palnt and one of
enamel gives them a surface that can

of sugar, one tablespoonful

grated nutmeg. Peel

and slice,

gradually

sized ripe tomatoes, one pepper finely
chopped, one onion finely chopped, two
cups of vinegar, three tablespoonfuls
of salt,
two teaspoons of cloves, two of cln-
namon, two of allspice and two of
the tomatoes
Fut In & preserving kettle
with the remalning Ingredlents. Heat
to the bolllng point and
cook slowly two and one-half hours.

THAT to plekle small and unripe

cumbers, and pour over one gallon of
bolllng water In which one tabiespoon-
ful of alum has been dlssolved. Lat
stand slx hours, than drain from alum
water. Cook cucumbers ten minutes,
a few at a time, In one-fourth the fol-
lowing mixture heatefl to the bolling
point and bolled ten minutes: One
gallon vinegar, four red poppers, two
sticks of clonamon, two tablespodns of
allsplce berries, two tablespoons of
cloves, B8traln remalning liguor over
plckles which have been put In a stone
jar,

THAT a general rula for canning
frult without cooklng Is the follow-
ing: Make a syrup and boll five min-
utes allowing one cup of sugar and
ona cup of water to each jar. Pare
the frult and pack whola In the jar,
In each jar put one tablespoon of

cucumbers use the followlng formula: |pure alcohel or brandy and pour In

‘lr r [ ] . ; in a the hot syrup until brimful and seal.
summer glrl appears upon the scene. |lngs In the snow, and whosa coat, f energy of a Callfornia woman also, | be washed without dolng any real| Put four quarta of cucumbera |

What she 1s dolng in town so late in | véry open at the throat with the ther- 01' Omen Is that of violln maker. The ploneer | harm, she says, and that so dressed |stone jar and add one cup of =alt dls- THAT quince marmalade ls made
' the season ls another story and one | mometer at zero, revealed a blouse o s |1n this work, Miss Grace Barstow, 18| up they look quite pretty |solved In two quarts of bolling watc.-r|by gratlng or grinding the peeled and
. that will probably never be told. but so filmy that the only thing really CCUPATIONS for women Incresss | .11 1o have made already nine violins| THAT this is the season par ex-|and let stand three days. Drain the |cored quinces fine; then to ons cup of
1 3

there she Is In heér hot weather dress. | covering her lungs was a good In- | In number by leaps and bounds, | tor which she has recelved excellent|cellence for pickling and so she offers|cucumbers from the brine, bring tho |quince pulp adding two of water and

. | Her hot weather dress consists of | tentlon, zo rapldly indeed that directly |prices, and for the last one, made of |[the following recipes for chill sauce, |latter to the bolling point, pour over |two and a half cups of sugar. Boll
a tallored sult of white corduroy. The “Sometimes,” sald the aged suf- no feminino creature will have redwood Iln opposition to all tradition, | without which no <loset of winter|the cucumbers and again let stand for|nn hour stirring often, and then pour
I coat ls leng and s tightly buttoned frazist. who also witnessed the |to pursue the unimaginative course of [she received the best price of all, |Into jelly glasses.

|goodles 1s complete: Twelve medium throa days. Repeat. Draln, wipe cu-

Tz TOWNBREDS

belt painfully.

And now the scene changes to the
| next morning. Tima 6 A. M., with
Mra. Townbred looking in nt the door

as of some wild beast just caught In
the stegl jaws of a trap.

Cluch! De-don't touch me!
I can't move!" yelled Mr. Townbred.,

I “Cuch!

LITTLE FAI

BLES OF THE

BUSINESS WORLD

and calling to her husband, his head ‘Why, Ruthvin, dear, what s the

— burled in the plllows. | matter 1" - ; Thew e i L i

— A ) ‘ol - Qg 2 (el R E SLIP_UP |on him, ey reminde m tha
74 ¥ mu::u;:: .trp fic:ra)'ol:.:: rllolu-I")Ck. e ‘;tn.-l:."' L= m-.-| TH didn't Own the Business and that It
== 7 3 A crose betweon n :ro-u.n a moan Rt your ride?" persisted Mrs. HERE was once a Young Man|wasn't his Look Out that the Boss
elr and a gx:t;im answered her, ] Townbred. who had. been Leoking Ahead.h“d picked this time of the year to
: o I “John has Lady Plirt.all ready nnd "Den't want—ah, ouch!—t' ride! to his vacation all summer while | Start Something. The Boss was a
& ; / i ‘an't eve alk!" the rest of the Fellows In the | Slave-Driver anyway, they s=ald, and

| nuld up with him, Mrs. Townbred walting for you, dear Can't even walk _ ~ y i
l s T e i y ithe the}w‘;u: -:-;-:Ifnm; downnlt;nlrn. of course, to| This time, a distinct groan. And, finally, a great lght 'hrnkell.)l!lce had Taken Thelrs one by one was just using him for a Good Thing.
i BEFOQE BRE.AKFAST g Tunnhrcdcwa_shne mrrm-. ges hlm off. John, the man-of-all- “Ruthvin, come, get up!"” And Mrs, [upon Mrs. Townbred and she smiled. |and sort of Pitled him because he had But O. ¥. H. merely Smiled and
i ! I;'me ol }bhc ulfel;bothn ]tl: \:?m nn&d. work, was holding Lady Flirt, all|Townbred advanced Into the room She went to a back window. "John,” 'been Plecked as the Last to Go. And |Looked Wise. e knew a Thing or

£ . TOWNBRED was flabber- | & ‘was "crazy 1

ready and walting for her new master. |"It's a fine morning, and the mare's
Virgle, the mald, wis much concerned |80 full of life John can scarcely hold
over the exact hour when Mr. Town- | her."”

bred would return from his ride and By way of emphasis,
dealre his breakfast. And even Gene,! down and playfully

she called softly, “Mr. Townbred will
not ride this morning; he's—he's |11,
I think you hgd bettéer exerclss her.'
she reached| “Yassum,” John replied, a pleased
shook her hus. |grin spreading from ear to ear.

the longer ho stayed and Bent over |TWwo, he did, and he had It All Mapped
A r Out how the Boss would s0 Appre-
:usk'l-_.:dlhjw'“::e better that Vacatlon clats e Cheerfal Wiy fn WHIch Rl
OOKE L 1 =
; . f | had Deterred his Vacation that All
Also, though he hadn’t Seen It that Sorts of Nice Things might be Handed

have |—or, rather, imagined himself—an en-
| thusiastic horseman.

Lady Flirt was Inspected and put
through her paces from the time Mr.

gasted. You could
knocked him down—actually
—with a feather. There were |
s dozen things he wanted to say, but

3y T v ’ : = way at Arst, he presently began to| 2 = ¥
he couldn't utter pne of them. 5o he | Townbred first saw her untll d“rk"thn eollle, and Mutt, thelr spolled lt- | band. (Copyright, 1915, by Edward Riddle | .. ¢ Hep m' Eh e tact tHREE when h:_-.h'fm by \:d-.} nf_ Recom?enae. Pfrr
! just stood with his mouth open and|In fact, there was very little Sintey tle Cuban poodle, seemed to sense that| Instantly from the bed came a snarl | Padgelt.) l1at a the ombres In the|D3RS an Extra. Week Off: Ry
] ‘ eaten that evening !n the Townbred - P left on his the other Hom n a Boost In the Pay Envelope! So he
ey stared e i 4 | housenold And, you may be sure.| OfMce would have had Thelrs and he wasn't Wortylng
”"I' e ol 2 e e nothing but "hm:aa“ was talked l.m.tlE ‘would therefore have more or less nfl But’ tis Tidte Went' oo, his did-kind
- S Town‘.'red.d iped hard—Iit was | bed llrio ’ [Ih-: Drop on them. He meant to Hub:hr “,l'"kﬂ_ after thak \';ra:lnn And
A swnbre ulpe — = 4 . | . - aca .
1 lhelll:cj.lh‘::n».»r;lnd gn ? 'E “Honest," declared Mr, Townbred, |”‘ :"‘ "’" ! ) - 4 = e lno Word ecame from the Front Office
[ “B -tv r vou don't 1ike her, Ruthvin, |out on the veranda, with the sun set- ~ He Crossed Off each day o about it. _Apparently the Boss had
! S ;—l: rl ‘:1.;21 |IJ;,:. i chk. and give |ting in a myrlad of wonder colors Lnl |-n|rm:;u- and qwa:‘\'hml the liz;uera f;:; Forgotten. Finally O. Y. H. went up
s =% : . A . Bargalns In Socks, Straw als o = oo
: — . W : . rath- A0S Feal Nice and Polite and Asked About
1. us ?nothur as ott;n ui:s ne::-:a‘sfa:r) Ll:chv:l:-r:t.lh;l;e:ln Ls;\r;“a tl;l:g E:.- ”um| Ir*[-nrl-nhirl:«, better known s “Gers|n h
until you get one that does . - £ . . vearly overy 3 z - et
.\1 "\'-';t—“hsiwh\" began Mr Townbred |is a beauty! I'll bet you, Frieda, she'll '“T:h 1h-1\° IL:--]\,tMHJ‘:!: k;:_\:nli':u.rr«::l ﬂ:{ The Boss looked up, S"J“rbm{:,l,“‘
' ) “Wh- |y ' ey ¢ life and—"' . ' Sl and Grunted. He mumbled something
weakly, “Wh-where did Yo Grgdf the !m}'\‘n-tse“);!uu:bhu-nllu'\::: T\:ll'nrl‘]l‘!d g} 4 him and looked at the Pencll Mark | 0 "pocit that he Was Running
f money to buy her, Frieda? B85 IR e b . b o et Db sotnl i tedies the Ake JThac he Wik Rounise
| Mrs. Townbred smiled. “Oh, I just|she doesn't cut It off short, o ralk. He had the b g
! Y ; » f ‘“war “And It's just the kind of exerclse Ocean and Boardwalk. o Y Whereupon, fearing that he had 3Made
I| e :;lil\l;‘.ﬂ Du] 1|1've been l‘l‘l’.‘f ding.,” went on Mr. Town H. H. timetable down by heart and he a Mistake, 0. Y. H. backed out of
J [ ) st thin J . ” " 4 12 . : : 4 | Mistake, "
| zto(::]l; trl:rln!mn:n lle wl\]\j"hw:hu mugr-)"bl‘e'i with an answering smile. “I've [had even Written On engaging hls| . 4., marked “Private” and went
" O Q 1aK Ak . .

And she|been taking on a little more weight
than 1 should lately—but riding will
“Well!" gasped Mr. Townbred. *I|soon reduce that \?‘hy. there's no
gshould say | do want her! But, really, | reason why I shouldn't gel 1.n a gn(;‘rl
Frieda, }'."u shouldn‘t have spent the |ride every morning. tl:l"n hrue' hsl'-.-n -
moncy that way—there are so many | fast and cateh the seven-thirty c.n-l to
things you need and-and—" |the city as usual J\nd. Just imag ru;
“Now, now, Ruthvin, you musn‘{lh]nw”:i'd feel after o week or so o
look a gift-horke in the mouth! The|that: ' am
next thing 1 know you'll be asking| *I don't k"“:' .ﬁ}“'th‘ll“'u l:‘:f‘:’::_g
how much I paid for her—and I won't | Mrs ’l'ownhre'. : A h i ‘-izu'd
tell you! I gpuess a wife can give her |find that pretty m:cd 0 dmra--r' os
husband a littls present It she wanta have to be up &R TPPREE SO b IS
to without any apologies, can't she?"|by slx o'clock eae .m 'in 3 [
' ex- il be better for you to come home

| Bath House for two weeks
| was to buy |

emiled agaln.

| ) Back to his Books,
oy Some three weeks later ho was told

he could Go.

Ho was all IRendy and Set to Go.
But, alas, he didn’'t Go

Instead, on the Day [lf_-fonre—nfterl But nary o word was thers Anent
he was All Packed Up, mind you, and |any Extra Time: nor was there even
=00 JOL R ot i hY sver, the Boss sent or o
read It, rend it over Agaln and then h'.mh;.;m;w; Back on Time—to tho Min-
almost Blew Up. He tugged at his| = . 4 not to Send In any Sick
Collar, rubbed his Eyes and Gnsired:(,d'"
for Breath. Then he Sald Something | ™, . o wpieh Goes to Show that you
right out Joud. After that ha Sald “:\'P\'!‘l‘ Can Tell what a Boss will do.
Over Agaln. It helped o Little Bit 'Somn of them are Human and some

The Note, It secms, asked hl!n “I.‘.r them are just Sensible Business
Would Mind puttlng off his Vaca-

|he

3 Maen!

t p in to Cut|”

5o Mr. Townhroed straightway > lon aa the Boss was golng l
pressed his pleasuro and appreciation early In the afternoon ll1alead.. of ‘,LDOSQ and Make a few Changes
in prompt and demonstrative fashion. |playing bittiards, or dominoes or'what- sround the_ .Office, riEht RWey and

g ; 7 ' - e clubT| = | Sl '
And why shouldn't he? Supposo|ever it Is you do pf’ “I ¥ vSome IHorse! Some Horse!" Declared Mr. Townbred Gailly. |wanted Every one of his Employes
o rou lved In . s the Town- | If you were home by half-past four, S T FESDEN SR S B ST —— | present and On the Job, Moreover
you llved In the country—as could get In & splendid rida and [something was up for they barked and — = —

breds did at Plve Oaks—and suppose | You
you had been talking and dreaming have

"
about owning a fine saddle horse for ner

plenty of time to dress for din- | capered around as no self-respecting | SEASONABLE AJOTTIﬁGS_ ::_"l'ful‘;“":e c:;:ll:“;i ’;:;u;leuséu‘:'h;:u:::
| dogile does before he's had something |

<. e W W o racation. |
iyes,” answered Mr. Townbred|to eut of a morning HE size of the sleove Increases new conts that they will be either “:n flirtialdm\r:l‘f_ﬂq:‘::n wiariellsa: of

lo, thess many moboons, with not the s s *“hut the morning's the “Some horse! Some horse!”™ de- apace, 80 much so that there very long or very short We are to X ‘nr @ 3.u & wm‘- M
ot i tu one  in | doubtfully, I 3 14 siif- | have no half measures here. Connlption Fits were ove . {

I 7l e e L T e s e il b bt S tedhdiiorl el ol i s g }I:t it ; | Th west ort hats are trimmed |Mter ho had used all the Strong Lan-

v | the near fulure? ) 1t | he back porch. *““This is th' fened sleceve—than which there e newest sp

a s and the sun's Just up t's s0o | out on the back | ; | b 3 id Lay his Hands on,
- And then supposs when You re- unn:‘}rl“"“_“ invigorating, you know.|life! I know 1 won't be gone over | Wes never anything ugller or more In- |with wool flowers, y snd wm?“m: ::af:t r;:!mi?e?f dow; and Wrote the
= turncd from the clty one afternoof. | BHEL 5, o about riding togs? I'l|an hour—so you can have breakfast|convenient—coming back. Do you worked designs In wool—as ugly as Boss n very Dutiful Lettor. In fact, |
v = |\ . N | 2 ’ 10 . .

BEY Uhsuspection, }.“ul ro:;n!d !:‘lllht.:":ud have to buy some tomorrow—ahucks,  at sevan sharp’ remeﬁmber being pushed into yourthL_\u?re ;9r:;r:;3me and styles may go|belng an Artful Cuss, he over did It
ful bay mare, shddled and bridied, Lie 3 h i1 ave him a “leg up" and Lady |coat? yles m s ) 2|

" 1) 4 son't be able to ride until the| Jolhn gave g | X iter, jyou- Ight have
E 1o the hitching post? And then sup- lh“_‘: In_‘_‘,:_:mg will 17 ©Oh, well, T|Flirt tossed her protty head and| An epidemlc of Itallan fashions is [but bluo serge for school '"‘3“";‘:" ;r:u:‘;f I"h"w::’h R:al Bisiaure o |
! foes (AR whanijon seha W that ::;:“  can wait—thore'll be so many |pranced around quite Impresslvely. (reely prodicted, with tha vivid greén giris Te mmv; ukTmmr:.n of e o be. Laft at the Pout i thts|
your wife informed you thut : : . . t of the yard and through to|of that country's flag as a sort of \now shown are muo e 8 .
t‘z‘;z’linj-&;'ﬂ‘,..w )'uurf‘é-fn present for morni#gs. And he smiled at his wife | Then, out o ¥ < ost o ALY B et the Tibuss 8 of|tastion. sod that! thls, mattes -or His|

| the road they whirled, with Mr, Town-
| bred trying to remember what he had
|long since forgotten about “riding
English "

He was back agaln In exactly twen-

and took a long, comforting draw on
his plpe.

The next dsy Mr. Townbred spent
about two hours on business and the
reat of the day In selecting riding at-

You, bought and paid for and all your

Yery own?
Wouldn't you be fabborgasted ? |

Wouldn't you Le apt to fall down (e

Vacation was a Mere Bag-of-Shells.
He sent It Into the Bosas by the|

nffice boy and walted for his Employer

to come out and Fall on his Neck with |

Indeed one Parislan milliner {a al- | “Middy" shape with a sallor collar,
ready offering an imitation of the hat |and that the skirt Isx moderately full.
worn by the Itallan Infantry to hlulﬂrnld and buttons are used as trim-
feminlne patrons. This 1s a jaunty |ming and the cost of these costumes

e antwoy b ade sces- | ty-nine minutes. And he dismounted |shape, tlited far to ono alde of the |remalns low Joy. .
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slralghtway give a decldedly affection- 'ﬁ‘.‘.r: he to have them ready to taKe out of necessily. He waiked slowly | crown of green coque feathers that |yards of material to make a gown lll: dlwent on Outlining the Blg Scheme
ate demonstration of your apprecin- | was he Ath hlm.ilml evening and thoughtfully to the house, dressed | sweep over and brush the cheek winter it will take twelve, what w :m iy e aREGR
popsegn 'Im:'l"'“ 1“.lhe next mu.iing—indeed it'and put up a brave show of enthu- Thank heaven the Scotch kjit has |skirts four yards and more “"°““dl; o'rha }Jthe:‘l"e}lﬂ“ In the OMee told
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